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hearts melted, and they waved from afar long scarves ; then they came in the darkness to chat with the soldiers through the rift in the walls, and the Grand Council were apprised one morning that they had all taken flight. Some had crawled between the stones; others, more intrepid, had descended by ropes.
Spendius finally resolved to accomplish his cherished project.
The war, by keeping him at a distance, had, up to the present, debarred him from it; and since they had returned before Carthage, it seemed to him that the townsmen suspected his enterprise; but soon they diminished the sentinels on the aqueduct, as they did not possess too many guards for the defence of the enceinte. During many days the former slave practised aiming arrows at the flamingoes standing on the lake shore. Then one evening, when the moon shone bright, he entreated Matho to have lighted during the middle of the night a huge bonfire of straw, and cause all his men simultaneously to utter shrieks ; then taking Zarxas, he went off by the shore of the gulf in the direction of Tunis.
When abreast of the last arches, they turned back, going straight towards the aqueduct. As the road was exposed, they advanced, creeping along up to the base of the pillars. The sentinels on the platform patrolled tranquilly.
High flames darted up ; clarions were sounded. The soldiers in the watch-towers, believing that it was an assault, rushed towards Carthage.
One man remained. He appeared as a black figure against the dome of the sky ; the moonlight was behind him, and his disproportionate shadow